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RS JOHN ). ASTOR

*Wldow of Astor

W. K. Dick at Bar Harbor To-Day

BR0E OF W, K. DICK g2

AT SHPLE EDDING

Only a Score of Relatives and

Closest Friends of Bridal
Couple Are Present

—

HONEYMOON IN

PAR HARPOR. Me . Tane 17 Mos
Mha Mecots Astor and Wiian k
Bl of New Tork wers mars od al
R Baviours Episcopa; < hureh here
day &y Rev. A O, Larnsd, (he
tor. Omiy the members of the

familios and o fow intimnte froonids

e pregent

The bride wore & dark blue ‘ravels

Hng st and & black afraw  ha
in the day, with Mr Thck wie

drrended communion service &t the
Mureh,

Ammong ihe w.c=m m the church
wae M. oand Mix Wilkam H
Torea parenis  of  the  hiide

i wige Keotharine Fores, Menr o°
+ Marniekel, Miss Force's flance, Mr

" @md Mre. Henry Dick, parents of the
idagroom: Adoiph M. Dick. the hes:
man; Mr. and Mra Horace Have.
meyer and Mra, and Mra. Willinm

Macy, brothara-in-law and
Maters of the bridegioom; ex-Justice
Menry A. Gildersiesve and Mr, and
Mre. Adolth Mollenhauer, relatives of
Mr. Diek: Dr. W, C. Cushman, Miss
Melen Doage. Mias Dorainy Biurges,
Sdth Barton Fremch, W. Scort Pyl

. Lymas N. Hice. Archibuld Harrison
dnd Vietar ('ushman.

The only decorationm in the churh
wore 4 faw palme. two vases of white

liNies on tha altur and branches of

the mame blossoms twined along the
ahlnes! rail.

At the wedding breakfust served at
the Hotel De Gregoire the gueats sal
at one Inrge round table, in the centre
of ®hich was a huge mound of white
Hiaes and pink roses, The room was
Megrated with large basketas of ine
mme Rowers

Following the Dioakfast the puriy
Motored to Ellaworth, 20 miles d =
tant. and there boarded a private oar.
Mr. end Mre. IMck are expected 1o
spend their thres weeks' honey-
moon In & rose-bowered cotlage at
fanta Barbara, Cul, placed at thelr
disposal by Mrs. Edwin C. Cushman
of Rawport.

An array of costly wedding gifis
Wive arrived at Inlecote, but no list of
them has bean ‘made public, and it Is
not known what, If anything, has
ocome from Vincent Astor. The en-
Magemen! ring

smaved with an odd design and aur.
rounded with diamonda,

Jodn Jacob Astor 4th will stay at
Istecote with his grandmother, Mra.
Fares, during the honeymoon, Laler
19 the summer Mr, and Mrs. Dick will
divide their time hetween Inlecote und

Alent Winden, the Dick country place

at lstip, 1. L

INQUIRY ON COAL PRICES

ORDERED BY SEIITE)

Profits on Anthracite Production
Figured at $55,000,000 Yearly—
Federal Board to Gel Facts,

WASHINGTON, June 22.—A Ied.
&l made commismion investigation
ifte the advaacing price of anthricite
ool was ordered to-day by the Ben-
awe's gdoption of Benator Hitcheock's
resolution,

“There have heen four wage rainns
And four price raisen aince 1900 saln
HWitgheoek., “The total wage increpse
has bean 456 eants u ton. The price n
#fease B1.:0 a ton,  This leaves 55
*ania a ton nwiofit”

“When we fAgure & production of |
18,000,000 tons this year the proft 1s | o

close to $55,000.000 yearly.”
Hitchoook's resclution followed con-
ferences with Commissioner Hurley,

GREECE BOWS TO ALLIES;

MEETS ALL DEMANDS

Quick Response to Entente Ulti-
matum—New Cabinet on Non-
Political Lines.

ATHENS, Greece (v.a lLandon),
June 23.—CGireece has nceeaptad uncon-
dirlénaliy the demunds made by the
Eatente Powers. This decision
King Constantine was communicated
10 the French Legation by M. Zaims,
the former Premier, to whom ihi
formation of a new Cabinet s re-
poriad to have been inirusied.

The new Cabinet will Le made up
o non-political lnew, even including

#as or two adherents of former Pre-
mler Venizolos,
The ultimatum of the
8 wae delivered to the
nt al poon yosterduy.
———e
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Mr. Dick in an
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Invi udgment
al:uldrnu.l lrnpomibl

Story No. &

The ecighth of a series of separnte stories
dealing with the commission of crimes
ulpon both actual gulilt
Hey.

RECALL

heen engared.
The Explorars (lub, of which ne
et lon

whaole aitention for weeks,

Year's Day.

house 1o sy goodby to Margaret,

He found Margurst in the MHving
room of her [ather's home, wailing
for him with an eageinnan she had
not shown towerd hia visits for many
& long day.

Is Woman Wise or Foolish

For a moment he fell conanience-
siricken at thought of golng Way for
& half year from a girl who seemed t.n
jove him a6 dearly. Hut Margarel's

To Give Up Millions for It?

very first words undeceived him.
“Congratulaie me!' she exclaimed,
“I've Just had the most wonderful bit

Many Have Done as Mrs. Astor, Sacrificing For-
tunes to Win Happiness Which Did
Not Always Last.

By Nixola Greeley-Smith.

love or toney?

Which shiall u woman choose
Both, of course, whon she can get

But when Fate puts her hands behind her back, with & cliovk bouk in
one and s heart i the other, and says, "Which hand? |, 0 0o gacided to marry me to-day
what shall & woman reply? !

Mrs, John Ja
Willimm Karl Dic
$5,.000,000 1o wed |

_Rpprove i,
wnd youngest

from $5,000,000 for

and happiness again
Mrs. Madeleine Force Astor will pay the yearly income

of luvk. | was afraid you wouldn't
onil before 1| had to go out. And 1
wanted so to tell you!”
|  “What 1s the wonderful newa?’ he
asked gayly, masking his chagrin that
| her xreeting was so impersonal and
. that she had thought of going out on
this last afternoon he would be with
her. “What has happened? Have
they decided to admit you to the bar
after only seven months of law study?
Or" a shade of hope in his voloe,

thew.

upd come to Bramil with me?"
cob Astor, who will become Mra. “Nelther of those miracies has hap-

k—gladly forfeiting the income of paned,” she told him. “But something
lie man of her heart, has answered. better than either or both of them.

ihe hearts of many women will echo her cholee and Mr., Halloran hl? promised to make
Every one is glad that the lovellest bride me lLin secretary:
widow of the Titanie has found peace

Think of that!”
“I'm trying lo think of 4" said
jwonard in perplexity, “But it doasn’t
make sense to me. Why should a
well-to-do girl want to be any man's
secielary—and deprive poms needy

According to Col. Astor's will,

her new-found joy,

Mr. DHek is several times a milllonaire, (o be sure, &iil of & good job. And who is ‘M.
80 Mrs. Astor will not revert to love in & cottage and a dally diet of bread ' o jorant”

and checse anid Kisses
her heart, nevertheless

millions should not have w featper's welght in the balunee of thelr affec-

tions.

Mrs, Mary Tudor Gurl ynid < Cireen of
Bostun surrenderst o fortune  latger |
vthan that whiic o Mrs, Aston s sivine
up when she nadlisied fhe probipition
Lof her fiest hosbocsd's will by taking |
Ln socond. Sl Tames A Garband |
Pdied In 19068, his Liet will and !rnluv'r
ment provided that hls widow should |
nave the Income of $10.000 000 wniil |
pha mareied again.  In that case he |
L will provided the money must go o
their three soas £ ¢ e and revert
finnlly to Harvest Univermily

Three cxeculons gave bonds of a
milllon each to administer the hugw |
Garlund estnte, and, at the u'n!uw'?l
suggestion, thoy vallea to their Gk
Francis Cuashing Green, son ol the |
Inte Commodors Francis M, Groen, |
1, A, o yvoung biwser who Mrs,
lGarkond had Known sinee ©hildhood,
In 1912 Mrs, Garland and Mre tircen
were married, announcing thelr in
Itention of retiring to o Farm on Cape
Cod and Vivinee noppdly ever aftyr,

L Mrs Gnrdiand s st hashand wos a
lll.m i oa Viee President of the Phemt

| Natlunal Bank o New York, Mhe s
a sinter of My oo deriek B Con
voraw of Woestwoold, Mass. Wiion
davhter marriod w Mttle min e
seur uRe yYoung Junite BEpengee
Morgan, oldest msan of 0 [ierpont
Morgon, After the Garlands hiad bheen

married ten yeoars there wis a sper- |
tagular separation, 1ollowed by o pit. |
terly fought divoroe sult, which the
wife wor, Mr, Garland coame e New
York and teied Wterary work, HBat he
had but one stdajeet of conyel i,
hin farmor wife, “1 can't forg
I love her etill 1 shall loyve
ways™

Through devious channals this mes
ange Bnally reachod the divoreed Mirs
Garland She wins touched, The d1-
Momacy  of her sister areanged w
mecting between the former Husband
sand wite at a lnnocheon on Mr. Gar-

e oale

Innd's socht The ostensible reason
for the garty wias to enabile the tither
to ape his thres Httle sons and the

mother accompanied theom mersly o
look after thole welfure Mut the
voune ndliionaire, seeliue ones
the pivtiure of hile tovely wife prosbds
R At biks table, surrocunded by her
children, eould not bear to put
wway o the albun of memory 1
wanted 10 make It veal agiain.  Bo he
asked his divorced wife to marry him '
Al Bhe aecepteod him,  Pussy old
Boston ways shaken to its foundations
when tho gossips begin to tell that
Mr. and Mis. Jumes A, Gurland, whp
wers divorced, bad been seen lnnching
and dining topether Even the po-
mirriage of the pade did not silene
the elutter of tongues. The Garlinnds
moved to New York and mude thei
permanent home here. A little daughi-

ter wis born of their second mors
District Attorney SBwann this after. rlage.  They eallsd her Hope. That
Neon pant & letter 1o Peter J. Hrady, | the reconclihation was complete und

Beerelary of the Allied Printing Tradvs
i which he sisted that he did

oveo he could take part in u gen-

ia
e charge could be nnde
eed with the investigation

s

t Attorney further Msuted

antigation of the wetivity of the
Ing telephones, but that /f
hi

prrmunent and that the second honey

moun shone brighitor than the tlest
wis established by Mr Garlund's
will, Mea died in 108, lcaving the In

poma of 310,000,000 o the woman who
had onee ‘,:n.-n-a.‘l him and whoin hie
had sought bitterly to divopes

1abor  organizations enul His will contained, howaver, the
“hsudf: to -‘n 1o hent ..;‘:’. provision that the income wonld e
a ofce would he al the dis-| forfaitod should the widow ey
1| the organizations. “Egain,
s

But she Is payving a big price for the {resdom of
She 18 not the Arst woman to declde that & few jgnoring his  flest queastion.

| Contronted

| merely

“Who |s Mr. Halloran?' shs schoed,
"Next
you'll be ssking “Who is Theodore
| Roosevelt?' or “Whno is Andrew Car-
negle’" Don't you read the papers at
all? Or has it silly Brazl expedi-

It would be ploasint to record thut

the beautiful and romantic Mrs. Gar- -
and never regretted her dectsion (o tion laken up nil your mind? Mr.
puy $o0oou o year for the joy of Charles Morehouse Halloran, my

marrying Franeis Cushing Geesn, Hut  jguorant friend, is the new district at-

au-ll? nfn stubiborn un: most in- Ifll'lll‘} who waas vlected last November
freqquently  arrayed on the slde of and who takes office to-morTow mom-
rirmnnes, | ing. And—"

Mrs. Mary Tudor Garland Gresn hius %Oh!" gruntad Leonard in disgust.
Ainee divoroed the man for whom she  wrhge Hallorant” 9
forfeited  hor  half  million  income. “\Well? she snapped. "You nesdn’t
by conundrum  of the gpepk of bim as if he were an ashcart
houdole love or money she ¢hose gyyver, He ls one of the most bril-
bove. Waould she do 1t ngnin® ' lant eriminal lnwyers in  America

Young Mrs. Astor and the mors ex- L und everybody says he will be Gover-

Miw. Garland Green a6 Lor or United States senator gome day.
the  must shining e'\nmplul“,_--
among . host of women who have | “He is one of the momt unscrupulous
thrown nawuy vast fortunss under and sorrupt machine politicians in the
l”‘uﬂ-u bowilidering spell Tt Contradicied Leonard. “And if

Mrs ) Pravid Dunlop e gldly saw sver he rises to & bigher office, he'll
the incomw of 82,000,000 peduced 1o the ©Y in the same wa) and for the
o of $A0000 that shee might 1ake gvt it " 1 = the Distriet
a second basbhimd, Arehibmbd M, Me. Bathe purpose os ne gol 3
Cren, 0 the West, not long ngh, n Attornes snip thiough graft and for
'“1-1"-.\; h I¢I W ITe Aterest i $30,000 ‘*:{-‘fm snan't spean so of nm!* sald
tamestead o corelition tngt ahe ra- an -y --

T R e, FOrreitog :;‘;.. .,,.‘,,.,:,:I the givh, aharply, 3‘!: r"!‘":;':.". l:m;l
evervtinng she had--to hweome the | friend ul'l “.'h““ l_ll o '1“0“ \-ﬂ.r
blushing bibde of & messengor boy, And | woen't hear him vilified, ®

NOow, e these wotnen Wisg ur funle by you
hoan ving e everything LIy [Hos. hon't | | :
o -«h':ulnllm- right 1o love amd marey a Mur‘urﬂw‘ l:(':lr]‘l Ih[::‘:m["‘:f n‘;:].‘:‘;‘{:
TR T e, tu any iil s

The wnsweor doponds on whethep vain woman who has been brought up as
are an idealist or & good, practieal,  you have!”
common-senss hnman boing withou: st 167" she snesred. 1 auppose
tkination, 1eanfess that | ook o you have (e fossti  des m'nt d
I\Aunl.nn I OWINE Lo By any price for woman's place is in the home?"
wer every form o of liberty of action, | SUf thetw I8 @ bobler puuce than the
of which therty in l--nn.u- I8 periaps Gome, |odoi’t know wheve (tois" he
L did o :'_“,I of wi r::': I'I"I“:l'""“" vetuited, U i not inaisting thit

: PNY wamen sty thers, They bhave ven-
tured into i thousand honorable Aeids
of endsavar. Hut the position of sec-

prerieng el

take up that sort of work.

dirE
tor e B answ ey
We are Gl born and in one way or

anather we ol mavage 1o Ko o alive ; -
our @llottesl thine, Not to possess | ‘etary 1o the district attorney jsn't

MONCY 5 00 Limes 4 ereal unhappt- | O0e of them, Certainly not for you,
news, but It dors not f..n.w' th.";’t‘t. dear, You have no right to'- g
Ppussteas it confurs hnppiness, Wao oo “1 have u righe to do an 1 plrl’sn_
unlippy 10 we luse 4 leg oF an arm, “"You bave not'" he danied. "No ons
WNnd yet the possession of either of has  &&dwin Martel's father thought
theme umeful inembers 1s not a burning e bad & right to do as he pleased.’
loy ever present,  Cieen in prospect | 8o he left his money to charity in-
ar ratrospoct, meney allures. Actuyally | stead of loaving 1t to the son bhe hnad
HoEives Tte fo My possessors. Ax o | never trained to earn a living. And,
S pliiosopher, who (8 aiso s mi- ' us on resull of his fatber's injustice,
l.lI!|||.||||' mnarkod 1o me pot long as, | Mirtel is dead broke,"”
HAalf the rich people hnven't {magl- |~ “l'm ot interssted in your friend
natlon enoueh to get any fun out of | miwin Martel, 1%
Iv\'lul*ll: ::."::;I.: A .':‘,l',_.'rh""l'l'""k ""'"“.’f' “Huf 1 am,” interposed Laonard,
Ailre. HoLHink . 1o ‘L"Ir"'l“ ""{“f, to s | “U'm 0 mueh’ Interested in him that
pour flOw mels 1ots 1no! ¥ | I'm going to take him on my Brazil
. otw inore fun out of ; .
Just dreaming what he will do whep |7/ A8 one of my nssistanta, It will
he boais e oar,™ kive him work and a livelihood and
There Ik, however. one form of 'each him to rough It, whila he in
shiping hiv pluns for the fuiure, 1

worlih which few men know anything
about but which many a womun (i an | mado him the offer to-dey and he

Fldis  1eNeIMent  POENeERE N wpledd 1. Pm to mest him at Dor.

M of the heart, Women sho lovg  les's a4t 1130 o'cloek to-night 1o give

iy women do love ure tha roal bim bis final  instructions, and he

alres of Ne, | bl with me at 2 o'clock in the

t they Tove ok nni matier | yorning Morgaret, I've aseldom

p:u!.;‘u...nrlr‘_\\ l;.».r’u-r 1'1'-- ruln.m 1|unni-1“m|‘,,'| W tavor of vou. But—dear,

wurthy o TEETInE le Ineplres 18 ogve np s silly ambition.  Don'y

immintior) .1..\\ hether the feeling hurnme :l eopt Hallaran's offer. Yoo can't
up in oa few monthy or 18 spread thin vonllee whit (1

ovepr yenrs of guie ]m'jnpln--u s no “An YOU Wish"” he decided. som-

bearing on the |'u.r' No human p.lll‘ pressing his lips. "1 agres. (ive up

10 l"li:i...':‘.:‘“"‘:u!"'l:" \'\':::h;-']"‘hﬁh::: [ this Job and | will resign my leader.

with ghonts, why the milllonalres of whip of the Bruzll expedition, 1t 1 &

bargain?™
“You're -you're Joking'!" ahe
chdimad. utterly wakean abaok,
“T am in sarnest,’”’ ha corrected,
“I'm not going Lo make any sush

the heurt wre so few in number, und
why Mis, John Jacoh Asipr ™
never beafore #o rleh as she will he on
the donv she forfells Lhe incoms of
'5 o000, i

inte the unpopuintsd hinterjands of Hrast
Joonard had largely finanaed and which he wua lo lead

Prepariations for this six months’ absence froin New York sngrosssd his
At length all was ready
booked on 4 Hragil-bound steamer which woas (o sall &t ¥ A M on New

iCopyrighl. 1918, by Mrs Wilson Woodrew |

ARGARET ORAEME nad amazed her friands by dropping oul of the
sovial world for & Hime and retiuiniul Lo 1L with Lthe quear statsmant
that #he Bad bean taking a course (o Inw

Peopde wondered whnt John Leonad sould tink of this freak
on the patt of the preity but strong willed girl to whom he had so long

wWas A membear, Was O'RANIBINE B =N
an expedition which

and hia pAseage was

In the sarly afternoon of New Years Eve Loanurd calied ot tha Grasme

absund
won't!"

“Margaret!” he hegaod.
bin. 1 ank only"——

“You have no right to ask anvthing.
You are not my master.”

“lI man the man you have promised
Ao marey.”

“"Hu! sines you aren’l contant with
me as | am. ahe raged on, “and mnoe
Yo can’t appreciate my aims and
hones—wiy—why—here!"

She siripped the sngagement Hing
;mm her loft hand and held it out to

n.

“What do you mean? he asked, bea-
wildered.

“lI meun that you seem ‘o regard
AN engugoment ring as a (etter, to
make me your slave, 1 rafuss to wear
fetters, Take it!"

He arood staring at her In amase-
ment, His lack of comprehenmion
served to Inareass her anger. With a
onlldish, petulant gesturs sha flung
the ring 1o the floor at his feat.

“I am going now. You will not
kear from me in any way for more
than #six months. Hut some day |
shull come back to you, And by that
tima  wharp experiénce will have
brought you to your senses. | wouyld
nave saved you from that experiance
If 1 could. I love you."

He left the room and the houss
without a0 much as a backward
Elance.

Marguret starsd after him--at first
In anger; then inoredulously. Prea-
ently 4 smile wreathed her lips—the
smile of a naughty child who wants
1o be forgiven.

She took an impuleive a toward
the doorway, through whi be had
vanished. Pausing, she picked up the
uu-::mx-a ring and gamsed wistfully
atr

"Come back!" she calhed softly.

Aut John Leonard had passed out of
hearing,. And, realising this, Maprgn-
ret sank into a ohair, burying ber
fuve In her banda,

Little by Ltus ber remorss merged
inte resentment at memory of
laonard’'s behavior. Then, by sheer
will power, she thruet Leonard him-
sell from her memory. The District
Attorney-siect waa to dine with her
father und heresif, Later Halloran
and she wera planning to ook on at
the Now Year's Eve revela In one of
the big restaurants.

“Edwin Martel,'” Leonard bad once
ankd, 18 & living proof that luck is the
very worst jhing In the world—for the
fallow who hasn't got 1t

Anid ha waa right, Born and brought
up to the idea that he was to inherit
# goodly fortune, Martel found him-
self cant on the world at twanty-flve,
without a dollar, without a trade or
profassion or the habit of working for
# livelihood and with a set of expen-
sive hubits that he could mno longer
gratify.

The chanee to go whh leonard to
Rrazil cama to bin a= a godaend, He
was not only out of work and at the
veary snd of his rescurces, but hs waa
alen sngaged to be married, '

Elsle Drayton, whom he had maot at
A dipce, wan probably the worst hit
of Qllsluck of all that had hefailen
Martel. She wa* a high-strung, ill-
disciplined girl who had come 1o New
York to study art, and {n whom the
#riistic tamperament crowded out any
natural common sense she may have
had

She had fallen in love with the gond-
woking Martel at sight, ana had de-
Hbeprately set ont 10 maks him pros
o 10 s, As sh was pretty and
AN Lie wan yvoung and lonely and sus-
veptinle, she had sasily suceeded In

this effort.

Somewhnt late In 'he evening he
Iaft his own loedginga and, suitcnse
in hand, sst forth for ths swudlo
atrest  in which Elsis  Draytop
iodged, Elsie's tiny apartment was In
A ramshackie building devoted 1o
cheap atellers and presided over by
an ugly and arderly janitress, Mrs,
Wiggs by name

Mra. Wiggs, from her own quarters
at the end of the hall, heard Martel's
fontsteps on the atairs and peered out.
Seeing Edwin halt at Elsla's doaor, she
nodded and returned to her room.
Slie knaw of the engagement and was
used to sesing Martel call at the
girl's apartment,

Elnie, recognizin

BAtERIn as  you suxmest I

the knock, cama

running to the door to admit her
lover,

“Oh, I'm so glod ~so glad to sase
vou!" she grested him.  “I've been

CEVINE My eyes oit hecnuse 1 was
Afrald you wersa golng to let New
Year's Eve go by without coming to
gto me. | thought L meant you warae
pelting tired of me. [ teisd 1o get
vou on the teleplione, but I= What's
in the sutt case?’ aha broke off Ler
speesch of welcome. A Now Yeur's
prasent for me?'"

“In-in & WY a New Year's pres-
ent for Loth of us' he evaded

“For heth of ua?" she ropeated.
“You mean {t'a somaihing for the
house wisu wo ge' married ™

“Not exactly,” he mald, finding It
bard to come to tha point. ‘1 mean
it represents our chance—~my chanoce
to"ﬂnlu good and”’

must ks & p;m.r sorrow ful

Al she e » vige
W yoir "aem W, I | . e
F oy oty sl fyoepd Vaed e
the matter, & av

I wi he w»oel f my iw
h* lwann You kbea - I '
of wark amd math n natis o getign
borle  Llamt  will puy e Wy "
alary

“Inhn VLeonsaid has affcivd e A
Aplendid slary anid & anee Ll |
afdvance. if | Wie sEpedition to
Hraw)

To Brasil®  ape gasped

Yes We sail a seliv ko mar
FOW (Nt RIng With Ik #e Jent in
e bamek here 0 sla monithe o
And

AT ahe sl wphast Yoa'me
nol- - YouWse pot in carpest

'Fen" he told he And s Lhe
ohance of w Hfettme 110 mean wa
AN ATy much  sooner uin  we
thought we poulid Poarnaps ss soon
Bn | got bmek.  The salary

Wit the girl eut short lus vaplana
ien by throwing her arms abwou! hin
neck and bursting (nte & spasm of un
wvonirollsd wesping

“You shan't go'

mhe sohbed hyas

terically “You shant do t! You
sl e to many o You made
e jove vol And nnw you want to
dusert me'"

“lhont be wo absurd T he commanid-
od, his nervea raw, “You tiklk as of
I ware trying (o get #id of you in-
steud of' -

“And mo you ars' You are”

"M Dot casting you off" declared
Ihe oxasperated man

“You promised 1o marry me  And
BOW You want (o desert me, I'm go-
g 1o hold you 1o your solemn proin-
ise, Ed Marts)

Mis. Wiggw, 1n tier cubbyhols room
al the fur end of the hall, Peused in
her pre tons for bed as the sound
of the telirful, angry voice reached heor.
The old Janitreas had few wmuse-
menis in life, The overhearing of &
lovers' quarral held out chances of
an interesting five minutes,

“There 18 1o use in keeping this
any longar,” sald Martel, “Wa'll bot
savewhinl we'll be worry for. And |
don't want my absence to be marred
Ly ugly memoriea llke thut. Since
you won't understand that I'm not a
cur and deserting you, I'll go now, I've
barely time o meet Leonard as Dor-
Iey's, as it s, I'm due thore in five
minutes, I've overstayed my Ilmit

here, I'm sorry it's bean such u scens
“n this, « by, Elala. Try to think
as kindly of me as you can.”

He picked up the suitcass. The
frantic girl suddenly lost the las
atom of her shaky self-control. Flying
at him, ahe seized the suitcnss and
trisd to tear It away from him.

Nona too gently he pulled the muit-
case away from her. Hhs loat her
balance, alipped on the llshed Rour
and fell at full length. He sprang to

Hft her 1o her feel, but the haif.
craged girl thrust him from her,
rhrieking:

“Don't! Don't! You're kiliing me!"

Mrs. Wiggs, hovering near the key-
hole, caught the words, and she
torilled with exvitement. Apparsntly
this was no mere quasrel, but a batiie,

“Don't be foolish, dear,” pleaded
Martel in a voice too low to reach be-
yond the door. ""You are behaviog lke
a cranky baby. It isn't worthy a
grown woman, Get up and stop act-
ing so0."

Somewhnat roughly he drew her to
her feet; then turned to go. With a
ery she flung berssit upon the suii-
case, An e tugged to get It away
from her the catch slipped.

The bag flew open and its conlents
weors acattered broadcast. Collars,
shirts, underclothes, brushes, nsckt! s
and coats sirewed the floor. At Mar-
tel's fest tumbled a revolver that had
been rolled up in his sweater at the
bottom of the case.

Elsle caught sight of the weapon.
Bafore Martel could wtoop she
had selzed 1t and wak brandishing it
above her head.

"If you don't promise not to desart
me"—— ghe began.

“Drop that thing, you little jdlot'”
he growled, entehing her wrist in
both hands and, by a quick wrench,
disnrming her,

He finished the sentence with an
expressive gesture of the hand that
hald the revolver. Elsie misunder-
atood—or affected to misunderstand
~—the movement. And she sereamed:

“Shoot me, then'! OGo ahead and
ﬂloo.! me. I've notling to live for
now."

Martal dropped the plstal into the

side pocket of his coat. Tt was an
old voat—one he had donned for
shipbonrd wear., And the ket into

whith he thrust the revolver wan n
pocket into which he had once lnad-
vertently dropped a lighted clgaretie,
Almost the entiye bottom of it was
burned out.

The pistol therefore siipped through
and fell aguin to the floor. Hu
this time [ landed atop & ehinap little
fur rug whose thickness deadensd
the fall, so that it was unheard by
Martel through the clamor of Elsie’s
FARINE woloe

“Shool me!" ahe wusx sobbing, *I'd
rather die ithan Gve. | swear | won't
Hye if sou loave me! | swoar L2

The man lookedl hapelessly at the
aqulvering  girl, Then hisn  roving
Blanee fell upon n table ecloek, ‘The
hands poliied to 11.30-"he very hour
and minute he was due to moe!
Leanard at Dorley's restgurant, s full
cenoaninutes’ walk distant,

"It 1L don't get there on Uime" he
muttered, “he mey think 'inm not
coming and mull without me. |
naven't a second to lose'™

He ocaught up the suitoias and

started hasilly 10 repack 1L, But! Elsie
sprang at him agaln and twined her
fingers in the case's handle; wo that
nothing short of painful fores could
luosen her griso,

“Let go!” he pleaded,
be such A Babyl"

“1 won®™ st go!"™ she panted, diggy
with the strain of her emuilons, “[
won't! And [ won't let you g0, €ither!

"

Mariel gave another despairing look
at the clovk. Then releasing his hold
on the suitcase he holted from the
apariment before Elsie could  stop
Bl ar <0 mueh as guess his intent.

Mrs. Wiggs, In dresa iest the en-
portasning quarrel should degenerale
mto o kiUlng had sterted toward herp
own room 1o put on her slippers nnd
ko forth thence to summaon i, Thus
she wholly inlssed Maortel's departure,

John Leonard, mt & corner table in
Dorley’s, lovked at his wateh for the
tenth time, Martel was already elevs
en minutes lita for the appointment,

“Elevent forty-one!"™ he murmured,
“If this ls & sample of Martel's oM.
elenoy | might hetter have pieked out
another nasistant, He"———

Through the erowd of guests Fd-
win Martel thrust his way tp Leon-
wrd'e Labie,

“Oh, don't
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she continued to start st it Pros.
ently her hand went forward, nimosi
ataalthily, amd  her fAngers  closed
around tha pistol bttt Hers, to her
disordered mind, was the full and
finul soliutdon of her problem,

This waa his own pistol, too this

pistol whose muzle felt so gratofully
vod agninet her fever-hot flesh

Fl#in let horsolf play morbidly with
the {dea. She knew little of firsarms,
Rt she had heard that If a trigger
wera pressed hard smough-——

She did not know Just how hard one
neaded to tug, befors the pistol would
Ko off, And, experimentally, she
tlghtened her forefinger around the
TrigeeT,

There wns m flash- o roar that re.
verberated through the whols loose-
doorsd apartment--a pungent smoke
cloud fllsd the lttls room,

Mre. Wiggs, half dressed, heard the
report. Flinging a long cloak around
hwr, mhe dashed down the hall. Out-
nide Elsin's door she pausad No sound
cams from inside,

shs fled down the passagaway
and down the stairs and out fnto the

rireat. A throog of revellars were
making night hideous with thelr
rackel. A peg post policeman looked

on with a tolerant grin.

Suddenly the policernan drew him-
#olf up and saluted, as & man and a
woman in evenlng dress paused near
him to watch the fin., Patrolman
CrBrien had a pmod memory for faces,
And this man with the slender, fair-
haired girl on him arm was Charlos
Morebhouse Halloran, the new Dia-
trict Attornay, who waas Lo tuke office
1o-morrow.

Mre. Wigks, ploughing her way, In
fustered manner, through the crowd,
filung herself opn Patrolman O'Brien,

‘Oficer!”” ahe aqualled. ‘There's
besn murder done, Lack hers, not two
minutes since! Come guick!"

“Murder?" repeatod 0'Brisn.
“Whera? Whot

“"Haok at the sudio bullMn' You
know the place. Mlas Elsie Dravien,
ons of our tenanta. sShe's just baan
shot by Mr. Martel, He's the man
who's been Keepin® cumpany with her.

They quarrelled something terrible
this evenin.' An' just now he shot
her. Just as the clock was astrikin’

O'Hrien waited for no more. He ba-
Ban to push o puth taroagh the jolly
crowd that hemmed him in wo tightly.

“Offlcer!™ spoke up Halloran, at his
slde, “lake this yvoung lady and my-
self with you, It s midnight, and
my officiel duties ean begin with 'the
fire! murder of the new year."

“ertatnly, sir,”" wgresd O'Rrien,
convoying them slowly through the
n:ck of peopls, "Come along if you

e

Five minutes latar Martel sntered
Elsie Diayton's studio, On the tloor,
under the dim-turned light, lny the
budy of the girl from whom he had
parted a bure half hour before,
Nearby gleamed the revolver.

With w ery, Martel flung himasif
on his knees beslde the dead woman,
Her body was still warm. He gut 1o
his feei. and stared dombly at her.
sSearve  knowing what he did, he
picked up the revolver—and recog-
ulged it ns him own,

Out into the hallway he reslad, with
some vague lden of shouting for he!p.
HHut  Lorror had, for a moment,
stricken him dumb. Searcsly had he
ainrtad down the passags when hes
saw several people hurrying toward
him from the head of the stairs, One
of (hem war r policeman, Mnrtel
durted bhaele Inta the room te show
tnem the way.

Turning., Juet inside the doarway,
he faced the policeman who had en-
tered nt his heels. The averzealous
oMewr, anxions 1o show off his prows

esy 1o the new  District  Attornay,
viped at Martel amnd grappled with
him

Martel, utterly taken back, Instine-
tively defended himaclf, but n blow
from the policeman's  nightatick
Knocked him senseleass,

He eame to himself 4n a station
house esll, Next morning he faced a
charge of murder,

The public agreed that Jalloran he-
gan his oMeial duties as District At-
torney hy extremoiy promnt and of-
cient work in the Martsl case,

Mureover, e wans alded, most intel-
ligently, hy a young soelety woman.
Mism Margaret Graeme, whom he had
appointed am Tia personal secretary.
and who, 11 was said, worked day and
night in perfecting the case aguinst
Eisie Drayton's glayer,

Tha ocunse itaelf  scemed  elear
rnough. A brief review of 11, asnt oyt
by the Associnted Press, was printed
in & FMorida newspaper which later
wis nred as “stuffing” for a hox of
mupplies forwarded to an exploring
pxpedition in the further wilderness
of Brazil,

John Leonard. ehancing to plek up
the wad of newspaper which one of

Novelization by
Mrs. Wilson Woodrow
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MARTEL COMDEMNED TO DIE
Slaver af Lisie Drayton Sentenced 1)
Etactrie Chair
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Iushing oul into the strest (o sum-
mon hoip, shis retuinod pressnty wite
Pateolman O Keien,  Just  as Martsd,
ustal in hand, was making bhis es-
Ol At pight of the polleeman,
Martel ran baek  iote  the roamm.
O'Hirien  followed him and, after a
flarce strugele,  suioseded in overs
coming the murdearer,

“Martel's  defonss, oddly  enough,
Was an ali, It s established that
the shooting ooeurred precisely on the
Atroke of midnight. Martel admitted
visiting Miss Drayton on that eve.
ning, but declarad he left har apart-
ment wt 1140 and did not return to K
untll 1210 Ha sald he apant the in-
lervaning time at Dorley’s restaurant
with John Lesonard and that he was
taking his leave of an the
clock strock twaive,

“Mr. Leonard salled for Brasil at

two In the morning, befors Martel
recovered consclouaness after hin
fusale with the poloaman. All ef-
forts, biruha prisoner's at o
locats . Leonard have fa an
ha (s In tha ‘hinterland,’ beyond the

reach of telegraph.

"It is needless to , no credenoce
waa placed in Martal's remarkadls
alibt; since all svidencs points to the
fact that he did not leave Mise Dray-
ton's apartment from the moment he
firet enterod It until he attempted te
escape after the murder was commit-
ted. The revolver with whioh the
viotim wan idlled bore Martel's name
carvad on the butt,

“Oireat credit is due to Distried At-
torney C. M. Halloran for bie brilliant
hnm:IIn. of the n:. angd to bhie
pretty ssoretary, imn Margaret
Urasme, for her really noteworthy ald
in bullding up the impregnable struc-
ture of evidence ugainst the accoused.™

John Leonard read the articla with
aves abulge. He looked again at the
date, then groaned aloud. An hour
Iater he wae on his way to the nearsgt
town that had a telegraph office and
thenoe, post hasts, 1o the coast,

. L] - L] L] - -

Margaret Grasma sat i the Ifbrary
of her falher's house, A book lay on
ler lap. Hut ahe was not Inag
The last faw monthe had put prema-
ture iines into her face, and there waa
& new look of inslancholy, aimost of
terror, in her ayea,

And thuas John Lasonard, on his way
uptown from the ship, found her, Sha
rose o greet him as he entersd |Ls
o, But he patd no heed 1o her
timudly outatretched hand or to hor
daprecating amile of walooms, H.a
Hrat curt words wers;

"1 am too lnte. My cablegram wan
delayed somebow in Brazil. The of.-
AETUr Went on A spree, | mipposs. |
find it nover reached the Insricl Ar-
torpey until this morning. | heanl,
by wireless, vosterday of Edwin Ma .
iel's axecution.”

Lon't!" she shudderesd. “Oh, 1ot
ma forget §1."
"Forget 117 he sald  raspingly.

“Forgel that you hoelped send an in. -
cent man 1o his death?  You will om
Jucky if eser you can forget 11, Or
perhaps,” he sneered, “iodependant
wominhood whd a publie ‘curesr’ (asn
no avcount ol such trifles as u Judiowal
murder'

“I»an't,” ahe sald aeain, Imploringiy,
O, Jolin, o You mupipose You ean
mulke ma feel worse than | do? Wien
he wan senteneed he turned towas |
me and looked me full in the eyos
And his look went through ene ligs
white-hot lron,  All nt onee | knew,
whatever the evidence against ntm,
that Edwin Martel was Innocent, |
went to the Distriet  Attorney, |
beeged him—on my knees | begged
hini—to get Martel a reprieve nntil
vou eould be lwsard from, My, Mal
loran Just lnughed at my plea snd
wnd: Cleprisve gnd such legal deigry s

ure for rich men. Not for poor hw
wha haven't cash or influcnees, |f bt
waan't for vecinlunal poor mnan
caught in lts meshes the law woild

never have w Lalr chanee and 1I'd pever
mike n record” | resigned my seero-
taryship that very minute and cama
back home, But 1 can never unda
whnt 1 have done*

“Sesver” eolilly aswented l.eonard.

"Oh, John!" s wop "I hava
slnned! 1 have sinned horribly, But
I'we pald. I've pudd in tears, in an-
gulsh, in heartbreak! Ia there no for-
Kiveness? an ¥ou never tuks ma
haek and give me another «hanes?
VIl spend my whole iife, trying 1o
ulone "

Like granite hin face wus sot, yx hLa
gazed coldly down Into her Imploring

eyes.  Then—hetween him and the
woman who ao wvalnly entreated hin
forgiveness nand love—n shadow

seomed to fllt. The shadow of Edwin
Martel. And the sindowy lips seemed,
1o Loonard's excited fancy, to murs
mur

"Forgive na you hiops to be forgiven
I 1 can forgive lioy, eannot vou?

ITovoluntarily, Leonnrd's sternly fold
od arms apansd. And the girl he loved
crept wasping into their tender she
inr,

(End nof

Fighth Story.)

THE NINTH EPISODE IN THE SERIAL

“WHO’S GUILTY?”

Will Be Published THURSDAY, June 29

2

T




